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	TDW: The Damned Ones

So this… this what the end looks like.

The moment where I finally open my eyes to what I did, and what had happened because of my actions. The single moment before it was all erased I got to give New Domino one last, long look at its ruined skyline.

The fires have stopped now. There's nothing for them to burn, and so they die out as well, along with the nine million people that used to live here.

I can see the sun rising. I can see its golden shafts of light emerge from the horizon like pillars of gold.

I can't stop crying. I'm crying because of the innocent children who had to die at the hands of the Dracomorphic Engine.

I'm crying because of the workers who thought they were doing something good with Project Akron, who were slaughtered when the children escaped.

I'm crying because of those who came to forgive Kroe and try to undo the situation had to die.

I'm crying because of those I killed through my ignorance.

I can still feel their presence. I feel the look of Anna Alexi, of Blaze, Snow and Lance, all their shock and disbelief. They can't believe I fell so far, how much Dracotherapy destroyed me and warped whatever I believed.

I feel the look of Sector Security. I feel their anger and despair. Anger at the psychics who came seemingly out of nowhere, and forced them into a guerilla war that they were doomed to lose, destined only to see their friends fall beside them.

I feel the look of the Arcadia Movement. I feel their frustration and dissapointment. Frustration at the harsh, even inhumane treatment they recieved from the rest of the world, and the dissapointment of seeing what fighting back resulted in.

I feel the look of the ordinary people who lived in New Domino; Satellite or not. Their feelings are one gigantic maelstrom of fear, disbelief and sadness as they were forced to witness their city, their home collapse and choke on its own blood.

I feel Leo and Luna. I feel their hurt and contempt. They thought me like a big brother, or even a father. They loved me so much, and what did I give them in return? I let them die. I refused to listen and I let them die.

And then, I feel Akiza. I feel her disbelief. I feel her anger. And I feel her pity. She thought she had finally understood me; the pain I went through and how much I loved her no matter what. She could barely believe when the truth came knocking on the window. Then she felt anger, rage directed at me for being such a heartless monster who would go to any length to prove himself right. And finally, I felt her pity. When she finally saw just how broken I truly was, and how desperate I was just to make it all go away.

And yet I barely feel anything anymore. Nothing but my tears rolling down and never stopping.

So this is what the end looks like.

It's beautiful.


End file.
